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And ſome they call d him eaſy. Jobs, 

e fearing that he was.a Wirch, © 7 
His old laying; Wile, he did bee ch, 


That he unto ſome court might go, 
to know whether he was K 2 or no. 


Sbe gave Conſent and he went b way, 
Be mee: hard both Night and Day, 
Miles and-more he 


3 iy 3 1 e | Sl 
| 5 and the Cryer he made him this og. 
+ You are, ſays he, and kick'd bis Bree ch, 
more like a Cuckold than a Witch. 

mk you all the old Man cry'd 
© th _ dow. 1 go Very well. DAatisfy*d, : 


We... 
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For lll to bogeß Joan. my Wie; 
The Joy and comfort of my Li i 


Paying you're welcome home my de,, 

what does thoſe leapned Gentlemen ſays 4 

Are you 2 Witch or no A ray. 1 IN 

Ee 21 60. 

t Soon as e ere thay tis my Fac ii 0 1 M4 
Irbey told me in a little ſpace; | A WA nad Cx 


But an old Cuckold, and that is 
32 choſe learn'd Gentlemen dies- ni en ad 


» Or how ſhouts 1 to cunting ben GS. 1:10 
To know that I had cucholded tb 
Pat let them all ſay What thay pleaſe,” 
* Nou / I will ſet my Heart at Eaſe: 


ome bring us 4 vn tk 
L am no witch, and 1er 


483.1 18 835 BY 30! 1 ni 
The Mala Med 1 8 f 
Eard you not lately bf; 4 Man, fa 2 ot 
that went t beſides his Wits zz 


ind naked thro' the — 5 r 51 wel <:* 
rapt in his frantipk Pits," $i Alita; ws 
My honeft Neighbours it is 1 r en 


? 
} 


ark how the Pe 
ſſee where they ory the-mad er 1 
with all the Boys a arel biqec. 1%; 


fs, os th. ; * 
Who met him then with merry 2 tot fins” 


That I was no Witch at all, E 
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Ill as bad as 3 fer, 0 pane: 8 
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Into a Pond fark ute 1 ran, 
and caft away my Cloaths wy" 
without the Heip of any Man 
made ſhift to get away Sir; 
How I got out I have forgot, 
Ido not well trememhe i, 
Or whether it was cold or hot, 
In June or in December. WE 


Tow Bedlam's but a Sage to me, [th 
1 ſpeak in ſober ſadneſs; _ th 
For more ſtrange Viſions J do ſee, 1 
then he in Al his Madneſs, 110 
When firſt to me this Chance befel, 324.9 #5 4841 
About the, Market walkt I, | m 


Wich Capoa Feather in * ' Cap, 5 90.200 pi 


And to myſeIF-thus talk I. . 1 w 
Did not yon ſee my Love of hates th 
Like Titan in her Glory. ee 
Did you not know ſhe was my Me A 
and I muſt write her Story: l fu 
vith Pen of Gold on ſilver Leaf, | m 
i will ſo much befriend her; = 
for why i am of that beliefz's! en | a 
none can ſo well nat 1 ee en 
ſaw you not Angels in her Eyes Ji 
wWhilſt that ſhe was a ſpeakingg., l ͤ de 
ſmelt you not ſmells like Paradiſe, 2201 yi e 
between two Rubies breaking, 0! 41514 in 
15 not her. hair more pure than Gold Belt „ 
of fineſt Spiders ſpinning; l in 
Methinks in her 1 do behold, | | G 


1 * and Woes begining, 73 W 


F 
I not a Dimple in. her Cheek, BAIN 287 
ach one a Star that's ſtarting 455 5 2 N 
is not a:l Grace inſtall'd in W 
each ſtep all Joys impartiug 


{ wich Graces round about her, 
to them I call and cry aloud” 
i cannot live without herr 
then raging towards the 25 i ro- 153 
thinking to catch her Hanes 


O then to Jove i call and d % 

to let her by me ſtand; 19911 nn 
i look'd behind and ws OP i ſee „ 0 | | 

my ſhadow me beguilemg vo to 


i wiſh ſhe was as neat to me 187 751 Js 
| whichmakes my worſhip ſmile. Is 
there is no Creature can compare 
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with my beloved Nancy. 37%) wo 5 
thus I build Caſtles in the Air 
luck is the Fruit of Fan. 
my Thoughts mount high beben s 
of none i ſtand in awe; Of TIO 
altho my Body here doth lie, ny 19 5 5 


upon a Pad of Straw. - 
i was as good a harmleſs Youth;- 
before baſe Cupid caught me, Ds 
Or his own Mother wich her Charms, 
into this caſe hath brought me. 

| ſtript and whipt now mutt 1% 1 
in Bedlam bound in Chains — 

Sood People all you now may ſee 
what Love hath for irs Pains, * 
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j have no more to ſay to you 


ben I was young as par $4 Are Fo 
wich gallants i i did flouriſh; -* + + 
O then i was the properelt! curd 


that was in all che Pariſh, 


The Bracelet which 3 10 beds. 


about my arms ſo tender, 
ate turned into iron Plates 


about my body ſlender, 


My ſilken ſuits do now . 
my cups of Gold are vaniſhed 


5 and all my Friends do wear ay 


as ĩ from them are baniſhed, 


| My filver Cups are turn d to Earth 


I m jeer'd of every Clown, 
i was a better man by Birth, 
'til Fortune caſt me do ẽõ s, 


im out of Frame and Temper too, 


though i am ſomewhat chearful. 
O this can Love and Fancy do 

if that you be not careful. 

O ſet a wrnch before your Eyes, 
Jeſt they betray your Hearts 
and make you Slaves to Vanities, 
to act à Madman's Part. 
declare this to each Mothers Som, 
unto each honeſt Lad, 

if Cupid frite, be ſure of this, 
Let Reaſon rule affection. 
ſo ſhalt thou never do ami 
by reaſon and good Dire 


my Keeper now doth-chide me; 


EY 
— — p 4 2 


FT n 


2 F picking ſtraws now muſt. j 1 7 | 


_ Itbought the invention was wontfotty 


* brave News for the Tories I have to unſoſtl. 
An hundred and t 
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od kngws whak will, betige ** 1 12 


y time in Bedlam ſnendiag 1 10 m1 
| [G009 Folks you your Baginiag 70 78 
ut e yourEnding e 14 2M ter. 
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1 n FO fait Boats „ it | 
Iſpy d an old Woman ſpinging of Time. 1 


Pretty, 
the Threads that ſhe ſpun were ſo excellent N ** 
her Hair was 23 white as the Bloffoims in May, 2.9 
and her Countenance lovely for to Behold, 1 
and thus the far ſpinning, and metril aging; | 


nd glorious times era zeoteſt © 

But now like a Tart F am forc'd! 
nd in my old age i ſhall never have reſt, 
ntil Ihave ſpun. all the Time that lier byeme 
which cannot be counted the Number's to great, 
no Money there will in old England be ſtirring, 

but poverty will be each honeſt Man's Fate, 

The Tories I ſee them to flock in great Numbers 
io fetch home the Time the old woman had ſpun, 

The Whigs in a Number, rav*d at her tike thunder, 

and ſwore they'd hang her as ſoon as ſhe d done, 
ou ſpin it ſo falt.youuwil:furely undo us, 

ad when that oùr time it is finiſh'd and gone 
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'Yecatiſe that no more we can find to employ you, 


he Teries will make their Game and their fun 
The old woman anfiver'd you ſet me to work, 
ind have paid me my wages you very well know, 
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no more for to ſerve you indeed I intende it. 
to work for the Tories I mean for to go. 
VVhea I've-ſpun up the Time that the Whigs the 
have pave me. F 
I'm ſure Britain's Kingdom will flouriſh amain, 
a pint of Strong Bub you will have for a Penny 
and Money my Boys you ll have plenty again, 
Then Oliver's Lumber will be to be ſold. 
a tub and a cuſion ſor two-pence you'll buy, 
and a canting Parſon youll have for a Farthing, 
and Lumps you will buy at this jovial Out · cry. 
Toformers you'll buy them for two-pence a Dczen, 
the Seed of old. Noll will be given away 
My Grand ſather's in Cheapfide will be burned. 
ſo cuckolds take care how you wander that way, 
Theſe glonous times Boys you ſurely will ſee ther 
if that you will ſtay till my Time it is ſpun, 
with that the Old woman pull'd up a good courage, 
and made the old Spinning-wheel mertily run. | 
All happineſs be to Old Britain for ever, 
Let's wiſh the Old woman her Health for to ſpin, 
For when her work fiuiſh'd, our trade will repleniſſ 
So here's a good health to great George our King. 
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